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PREFACE. 



There may be no small leverage in a single line, 
especially a metrical one, which, besides being 
soon read, has the additional advantage of being 
less easily forgotten. In the spirit of this con- 
viction the following pages have been composed, 
and though they have little pretension to origin- 
ality, it is earnestly hoped they may, by God's 
blessing, assist the reader, especially the Christian 
believer, to live a higher and holier life, in these 
perilous days of worldly excitement and spiritual 
entanglement. 

S. W. P. 

November, 1867. 
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Oh for a higher style of Christian life ! 
Good is self-knowledge, but Christ-knowledge best. 
Think less of ease and gain, than usefulness. 
A GOOD man is a silent homily. 



Otje leisure is the Devil's tempting time. 

Be doubly watchful in prosperity. 

Time will be priceless, ere we come to die. 

OuB praise should be as boundless as God's love. 

None are so wrong as they whose lives are wrong. 

As Christ died for sin, let us die to sin. 

God's sweetest incense is — obedience. 



Let me be nothing, so that Christ be all. 

No Christian man should live in Murmur Street. 

B 
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Seek, first, God's kingdom ; then, thy daily bread. 



The sabbath is the savings-bank of life. 



GiYE thyself early, wholly, to the Lord. 
Pkayeb is the ladder between earth and heaven. 



We serve the Devil if we serve not Christ. 



Be generous, and God will send thee means. 
Make noontide prayer the key-stone of the day. 
Oft '* getting on '' in life means soul-decay. 
See that thy good thoughts grow to holy deeds. • 
God's way, though sometimes strange, is always best. 



Christ's service is the highest dignity. 



High motive can ennoble meanest acts. 



How hedf-regenerate many good men are ! 



He is the greatest who serves Christ the best. 



Better is harmony than unison. 



How many pray who have not learned to wait ! 



Life is a warfare, much more Christian life. 



We reap in sowing ; and in teaching, learn. 
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Oh that men wanted only what they need ! 
Bewake of him who scoffs at sacred things. 
It is not great surroundings make men great. 
Heaven is not so much where, as what, we are. 



Cheist empties first the heart that He would fill. 



Act duteously, and leave results to God. 
How little Self-indulgence has to give ! 
Teust anything before thy wicked heart. 
How often trouble is heaven's gate to us ! 



Oh that men would but strive to live their prayers ! 
What, in Christ's name, we give, we never lose. 



How fast the sands of this short life run out ! 



What an enchanter's wand Contentment is ! 



How Self is shrined in unregenerate hearts ! 



Be chiefly anxious for a useful life. 
Even the Devil hates hypocrisy. 
Let us be levers to our fellow-men. 



Teoubles are blessings when they lead to Christ. 

B 2 



Teust in thy Father, 'tis do orphan world. 

• « 

How rich the poor, how poor the rich, may be ! 
Steive not for place, Christ as a servant came. 



The world is mad, Christians alone are sane. 



Many do Satan's work, how few serve Christ ! 



Heaven is begun for him who lives to God. 



The heavenward-seeming path oft leads to hell. 



Teue Christians are more useful than they know. 
The laws of God are self- executive. 



How can a self- full heart have room for Christ ? 



Oh to be ready when the Master comes ! 
Make God the pivot of thy every hope. 



Oh that men's cares were all for their poor souls ! 
Nothing so mocks men as their worldly hopes. 
Feae not, but leave thy future with the Lord. 
Men may be moral, and yet far from God. 
Most have more truth than they know how to live. 
Otje lives should witness that we serve the Lord. 
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Cheistians should work together, and not strive. 



Good books are no mean levers to the soul. 



Seemons are never ended till they're lived. 



Dent us, Father, when we ask amiss. 



Daily we fight with death, why not with sin ? 
'Tis suffering that adds most to our soul-growth. 



How God doth feast man with the beautiful ! 



'Tis hard to learn the truths we hate to live. 



How much of heaven or heD. is in the tongue ! 



SoTTLS seldom ripen tiU the body fades. 

'Ti9 weU when we can make God's wiU our choice. 



He that would rule his tongue must keep his heart. 
Blessed are they who know and serve the Lord. 



How perilous are bad companionships !. 



Cheist-woek should be the measurement of life. 



What hath a man, if he have not content ? 



Be great enough to value, little things. 
A THANKFUL heart is no mean heritage. 
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How many know the right, yet live the wrong ! 
'Tis better far to suffer than to sin. 



Oh for Christ-living, Christ-believing, men ! 



Let something, every day, be done for Christ. 

Man needs regeneration, not reform. 

Theeb is no rest nor safety but in Christ. 

Watch o'er thy thoughts — ^those actions in the bud. 

Oh how soul-perilous is sudden wealth ! 

Self-living is not living : life is love. 

Be often quiet, and alone with God. 



The truest dignity is hoUness. 



With Christ, how rich we are ; without, how poor ! 



Shouldst thou not live for Him who died for thee ? 



Theee is no pivot for the soul, but Christ. 



We only live, Lord, when we live to Thee. 

The Christian's is the best gentility. 

Chbist has done much for thee : what, thou for Him ? 



He is the richest who gives most to God. 
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Let Christ, if anything, he everything. 



Oh to have deeper sorrow for our sin ! 



Theee's no Eureka for the soul, hut Christ. 



Peubence is neighbour unto Piety. 



LoED Jesus, I am thine, and thou art mine. 



Oh for more leisure with ourselves and God 1 



He is the oldest who has lived the best. 



Satan or Christ, which master dost thou serve ? 



LoBD, 1 would die to sin, and live to Thee. 



Knee-woeship merely is of little worth. 
Peide is the root of more than half our cares. 



We cannot ask or hope too much from God. 



Pbateeless resolves — ^how Satan laughs at them ! 



It is our leisure so imperils us. 

Heaven save thee, brother, from thy lower self. 



Peat earnestly : God heeds not unmeant prayers. 
l^OTHiNG but Christ can satisfy the soul. 



Seevice is little without sacrifice. 
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God's promises will never cheat our hopes. 
Love God, for be assured God loveth thee. 



OuK life should be perpetual prayer and praise. 



Satan's best wages is but sorry pay. 



Maee God thy gold, but never gold thy god. 
Seek happiness in others' happiness. 
Gbace will expand to glory presently. 
BiVEBS run seaward, so should hearts to God. 



The door of opportunity soon shuts. 

See, Christian brother, to thy home-life first. 



The heavenliest mind will be the happiest one. 



Pbateb is the life and power of all soul- work. 



The holiest never know how good they are. 



How soon our part below will be played out ! 



Resolves are good, but how much better prayers ! 
They who love Christ should long for His return. 



His wealth is doubled who has learned to give. 



Accusing Christian men is Satan's work. 



POR SPAEE linaJTES. 



How the world fades when once we live to God ! 



Otje prayers are oft best answered when denied. 



NoTHiNa so beantifiil as holiness. 



How few live in the attitude of praise ! • 
Give to God's cause ; but first, thyself to God. 
How doing nothing leads to doing worse ! 
Let Jesus be thy Teacher, Priest, and King. 
Leabn to trust God with thy tomorrows too. 
How much man wants ! How little does he need ! 



Death is no sleep ; rather, life's waking time. 



Oh let us strive to live the truths we learn. 



They shall be greatest who serve Jesus best. 
Do as you wish that men should do to you. 
How sweet a sermon is a Christian life ! 



We jgtre mere travellers, hastening tiirough this world. 
"WoEKiXQ for Jesus is life's worthiest work. 



WoBSHiP should be a habit ; not an act. 



DisvsiR of money also is a sin. 
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He has learned much who knows himself and Christ. 



The path to heaven is rough : how rough to hell ! 



The selfist is no servant of the Lord. 



'Tis not what we intend to be, but are. 



Seek unity, not uniformity. 



Man says '* To-morrow," but God cries " To-day." 
Think more of duty, less of happiness. 



Chkist's servants are earth's true nobility. 

Ip thine be mine, Lord, should not mine be thine ? 



Ala.s that many live such psalmless lives. 
l^EAKEE, dear Saviour, nearer still to Thee. 



Oh that our Christian light were Christian life ! 



Since Adam, earth has ne'er been Sabbathless. 



Life hath no Easter with the most of men. 



Bttt few know Christ, though many know of Him. 



How fast life's chapters hurry to their close ! 
SouL-HUSBANDBT is life's diviucst work. 



Let no day pass without some Christian deed. 
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The Bible is the Christian's library. 

Know Christ, whatever else may be unknown. 



The miser gamers gold for fools to spend. 
Make Christ the pivot of thy daily thought. 
Death is a waking, rather than a sleep. 



Jesus — that dearest and love- worthiest name. 



The Christian man is his own heritage. 



Prater honours God, how much more trustful prayer ! 
We climb to Knowledge, through the vale, Belief. 



Lord, let me serve Thee, and who will may reign. 



True prayer is rather what we feel than say. 
Watch o'er thy thoughts — those actions in the bud. 
Death lies behind the Christian, not before. 



Myself I know not, how can I know God ? 



Oh to serve Christ as some the Devil serve I 



Ev'bt to th' ungrateftil, God ungrudging gives 
Christ is the only bridge from earth to heaven. 



Life is too short for mean, ignoble aims. 
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The vain are never truly beautiful. 
Childben in sin, let us be men in Christ. 



The sabbath is man's tribute-time to God. 



Men slumber on, ev'n down the slopes of hell. 



Ah, when shall come the spring-time of thy soul ? 
When will men learn to live Sabbatic lives ? 



Christians should rather fear to live than die. 



Let not the Devil keep thy soul from Christ. 



Ah could we always make God's will our own ! 
Deab Saviour, all I have and am is thine. 



'Tis the proportioned gift that pleases God. 
Thebe is no truth to him who is not true. 



Why should our life so lag behind our creed ? 



Tetje wealth is what we are, not what we have. 



See to beginnings, leave the ends to God. 
Faith, to the Christian, is an added sense. 



How God loves man ! How little man loves God ! 



The greatest ugliness is — vanity. 
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STABTnrG axight in life is half the race. 



How aimless, purposeless, is life, with most ! 



He who looks Christward shall not want for light. 

It is the lust of gold, not gold, that damns men's souls. 



God's hand none sees : its shadow all may see. 
Otjb sahbaths are the landings on life's stairs. 



Foe what, for whom, does the chnrl hoard his gold ? 
Men may not' only live, but die, fools too. 



Nothing propels a nation like God's word. 



Deae coming Lord, I watch and wait for Thee. 



Oh for more Christhood among Christian men ! 
How it transforms us, gazing on the Lord ! 
Death is but, after all, a broadening life. 



Cheist came not down to help us, but to save. 
Selt makes our misery ; love, our happiness. 
Be something nobler than the Devil's drudge. 



Not death, but sin, a Christian man should fear. 



The pilot. Self, remember, steers to hell. 
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The world has nought to satisfy the soul. 



As God hath prospered thee— so thou shouldst give. 
The best estate is a contented mind. 



All great lives have a purpose and a plan. 
Look from thyself, my brother, and to Christ. 
The Bible is the Solomon of books. 



Ah, in how much the world might teach the Church ! 



3Iy glory is to hide myself in Christ. 



Men disbelieve, because they hate, God's word. 



God is too kind to grant us all we ask. 



The happiest life is — the most useful one. 



I FEAE to live far more than fear to die. 



Be thankful also for what God withholds. 



The arrow, prayer, is never shot in vain. 
Tetje faith unites obedience with belief. 



God loves us more than they who love us most. 



The best of men are emptiest of themselves. 
HoNOUE shall be to him who honours God. 




POE SPAEE MINITTES. 
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All men are one in suffering and in sin. 



N-ATUKE is fruitful, why so barren man ? 
Oh for whole-heartedness in serving God ! 



Eaeth*s golden age is future, and not past. 



Bewaee of uniform prosperity. 

Is any man the better for thy prayers ? 

Bad men abridge their natural lease of life. 



Soul health is, after all, our sorest need. 



Cheist is the light ; without Him all is dark. 



Peat, if not for thyself, for those thou lov'st. 



Let ''Jesus Only *' be thy daily text. 
Man's only glory radiates from Christ. 



Jtjdge rather by men's habits than their acts. 
Oh to be more at leisure from ourselves ! 



Companions become patterns presently. 
The worldly rich have seldom aught to spare. 
Alone with God should be best company. 
I^OT in self's shadow, but in Christ's light, live. 
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God speed us heavenward, whatsoe'er betide. 



'Tis not what toe think, but what God has said. 



Besolye, but in a strength above thine own. 



OuK troubles spring from our idolatry. 
A man's chief disappointment is — himself. 



See, thou, to duty : leave results to God. 
Vaitwakd or rearward, go where God appoints. 
There's little true self-mastery out of Christ. 



The footprints of our God are everywhere. 



Life's buffetings are not without their use. 



Thoughts are as actions to th* all-seeing God. 



Pbepaee to die by learning how to live. 



"What a perpetual sunshine is content ! 

Then we best serve ourselves, when we serve God. 



Mat my soul-wealth increase, whatever I lose. 
Content thyself with little, Christ had less. 
The trump card in life's pack is — Character. 



Ip Christ be with me, anywhere is heaven. 
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Be right, and fear not to be singular, 
Thebx are few lives but might be epic ones. 
Teuk wealth is, what we are, not what we have. 
How many pray to God, and hate him too ! 
LoBD, speed me heavecward, whatsoe'er betide. 
The prayers we think and feel are answered tog. 
How much there is that gold can never buy ! 
All heaven-bound traccllcra pass through Humble Oate- 
Oon'a impress marks the meanest human coin. 
Ws are but slaves till Jesus makes ns free. 
.God's grace is varied as our varied needs. 
Thb worst have heavenly possibilities. 
Lifb's stations none may pass a second time. 
]tlAN! contend for truth who live it not. 
Oft dedicate thyself afresh to God. 
As Judge or Saviour, all must deal with Christ. 
MxR have no soul-wealth, therefore Uiirst for gold. 
Lkt every plan begin and end with God. 
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HoNOTJK men less for where, than what, they are. 
Hope nothing from the world, hut all from God. 
1^0 earthly good can satisfy the soul. 
Let our sole strife he, who shall serve God hest. 



"Wait not for others, learn to act alone. 



The pride of reason is faith's chiefest foe. 
'Tis Strive Gate that so surely leads to heaven. 
Some truths there are we cannot reason out. 



Let us he orthodox> — ^in heart and life. 



Teiples are hinges, oft, for greatest things. 
Be humhle, and seek less to shine than serve. 



A Cheistian's duty is to Christianize. 



We owe more to our sorrows than our joys. 
Be happy in thy neighbour's happiness. 
Death-peae is had : why, life-long, wear the shroud ? 
He who would truly live, must be twice bom. 



Lp few can preach, all may live sermon-lives. 



How many a worldling wears Christ's livery ! 
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■Worn, and alone, if none will -werk with thee. 
The world o'erflowB with mitow and with ein. 
Life's rough beginningB often have smooth ends. 
It is ClmBt-work makes life eo meaningful. 
Chmbtiams should have no fear but filial fear, 
'Tib truth in life that has such power with men. 
The lost of pleasure— how it sears the heart ! 
Let not thy senses stultify thy sense. 
Chmst's servants should do Christ's work, not their own. 
Stettb not ftir that which thou canst never be. 
Bread for today — we little need bedde. 
Tbt still to work with all who work for Christ. 
How deaf, how dead, the worldling is to God t 
Maut are hell-ward bound who dream of heaven. 
Teust: Joy shall huiy Sorrow presently. 
We have no other wealth than what we are. 
Tbib present life is but life's vestibnle. 
What panpera most men are in heavenly things ! 
c 2 
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Pbatea links man's weakness to Omnipotence. 



Oh let us die to sin, and live to Christ. 



'Tis earthly hope that disappoints us so. 
Man's pride of reason keeps him ignorant. 



Wait not for others when thy duty calls. 
Man has much knowledge, but how little faith ! 



MoBE than the sun, should Jesus be our light. 
Cheistians should never doff their singing robes. 
OuE soul-life — 'tis for this we ought to live. 



l^ONE truly knows himself, till he knows Christ. 

Men may be virtuous, and yet far from God. 

A Chbistian's life is heaven ; much more his death. 



Gold is, to worldlings, the sole truth of life. 



TsuE men are rather hammered out, than bom. 



The worldling millionaire must bankrupt die. 
Leabn to submit to God's wise discipline. 
I^OT only wait on God, but for him too. 
SoTTL-LiFE collapses oft by sudden wealth. 



:::_ 
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It is the vain who hunger so for praise. 
These is no way to God and heaven, but Christ. 
Measttbe thyself by what thou oughtst to be. 
Let worldlings sigh ; turn thou thy sighs to prayers. 



Iir vain we look below for rest and peace. 



Life is but an endurance, without Christ. 



Dbess as the flowers do — ^fitly, modestly. 
Nevee distrust Christ's promise, or Gbd's love. 



It is men*B godliness that makes them great. 



He who hath Christ hath little need beside. 



OiJB earthly griefs are heavenly medicines. 
Life's truest pleasures always cost us least. 
Gbeat joy and peace are his who walks with God. 



See that, in serving God, thou pleasest Him. 
What can I need, if Jesus be but mine ? 



How much of heaven may be enjoyed on earth ! 
The " might be " of our lives should humble us. 



Gon is the best : see that thou love Him best. 
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Eabth may be heaven, if God's will be but ours. 
Good men aie on God's anyil hammered out. 



Till I am with Thee, Lord, be Thou with me. 



Do good, in spite of men's ingratitude. 

Why should not life be a perpetual psalm ? 

The wicked shut heayen's door against themselves. 



How many are already half in hell ! 
Study the Bible, if thou wouldst be wise. 



Thou hatest sin ; dost thou hate every sin ? 
Dbess is the luxury of little minds. 
How poor is earth without the hope of heaven ! 
Live, every day, as though 'twould be thy last. 
Stobe well thy memory with Bible truths. 



Both heaven and hell have their beginnings here. 



Ask nightly, "Have I lived for Christ to-day?** 
Offend not, nor be quick to take offence. 



Think often on the fatherhood of God. 



WoRLD-WEABY many are ; few, fit for heaven. 
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Tell less to man thy troubles than to God. 
Be well content to follow where God leads. 



Kobe than man lost by sin he gains by Christ. 

Wb live not really till we live to God. 

He honours Christ's truth most who lives it best. 



DiSTBxrsT thyself, but never distrust God. 
Leabn to be little if thou wouldst be great. 



That man is rich enough who is content. 



What has a Christian man to do with care ? 



Pbat for God's help, but see thou help thyself. 

Good men have sympathy with all God's works.^ 

Christ- WORK is best done humbly, quietly. 

Ev'n wicked men subserve God's purposes. 

The world owes much indeed to good men's prayers. 



The Christian man should learn to bury care. 
To evil-speaking never lend thine ear. 



Patience in suffering may be work for God. 
Chbist wins us blessings more than Adam lost. 
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How oft men tempt the Devil to tempt them ! 
We should sum up our mercies every day. 
How the bad word betrays th' unheavenly heart ! 
The holiest life will be the happiest one. 
I^OTHiNO so hardens us as cherished sin. 



Men are self-troublers, breeding their own cares. 



Abt thou prepared; should Christ return to-night ? 
It is our troubles that make men of us. 



Pillow thy soul upon the Saviour's breast. 
How very rich the poorest Christian is I 



Self^, of all earth's tyrannies, the worst. 
Success is measured best by our soul growth. 
No Christian work is ever quite in vain. 
Life is not worth the living, without Christ. 



Tis better to be poor-rich than rich-poor. 
Oh that our Christward looks were oftener ! 



'Tis not in gold to fill the human heart 



All are Christ's freed-men or the Devil's slaves. 
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Fbat God to save thee from thy lower self. 
Chbist's kingdom cannot come till He return. 
Pbayeb is a telegram from man to God. 



It i9 onr gifts that sanctify our gains. 
Leabn to see God in all things, everywhere. 
PAMPEBOfG their bodies, how men starve their souls ! 



Thebe's only " I " in some men's alphabet. 
ScoBN to spend life in sordid selfish aims. 
The Bible is its own interpreter. 
Live, brother, inwardly ; less outwardly. 
EiTDBAvouB to have settled times for prayer. 
Blindness is bad ; heart-blindness, how much worse ! 
Look Christward, if thou wouldst die hopefully. 
Peace is Christ's gift ; the world's best gift, unrest. 



Man7 there are who drift ; how few who steer ! 



Ip only two pray, Christ will be the third. 
The Lord's-day is the key-stone of the week. 
Thebe is no priest to Christian men but Christ. 
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Shottld ours be prayerless moms and psalmless eves ? 
The loYeliest face will be the heavenliest one. 



Enlist with Christ, but chafe not at the drill. 



How many a little sin through £ye-gate creeps ! 
Watch well thy lips, thoughts, feet — ^but most thy heart. 
Still for King Jesus waits this weary earth. 
That which we doubt is right, to us is wrong. 



We never lose what we in Christ's name give. 
How priceless are kind words and pleasant looks ! 
Love giving, and thus imitate thy God. 
A SELFISH life is one continuous sin. 



Leabn to see God in all, and all in God. 



Dost covet beauty ? Be soul-beautifal. 
The man who hates to give is unlike God. 



Judge thyself sternly, others tenderly. 
How oft soul-leanness is produced by wealth ! 
Thet who love dress love rarely aught beside. 
The use of wealth — ^how it reveals the man ! 
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The books that most ennoble us are best. 



How Christian work expands our Christian life ! 



Gold may be precious ; how much more so, time ! 



He who has learned content can scarce be poor. 
Beoadcast Christ-truth, where'er thou go or stay. 
The worst of all bad lodgers are — ^bad thoughts. 
What power there is in one kind gentle word ! 
It is content, not increase, makes men rich. 



What human wrecks bestrew the shores of life ! 



Man's only strength is to be strong in Christ. 
Give heed to the excelsior voice within. 



Tex7e life is measured less by days than deeds. 
Eise up before an old man reverently. 



All men are learners : how few learn of Christ ! 



God loves us better than we love ourselves. 



Leaen to believe more than you understand. 
The Bible is, throughout, ablaze with Christ. 



** Chance" is no word for Christian lexicons. 
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Swell not the herd of silly, simpering fools. 



CnsisTy of all masters, pays His servants best. 
Peat for fair wind, bnt see thou to the oar. 



In all success be glad, and grateful too. 



Fill all thy mind, and heart, and soul, with Christ. 



How seldom man*s remorse is penitence ! 



Thebe is no worse thief than a silly book. 



Oh what a lazar-house is this poor earth ! 



Did we pray more, our work would better speed. 
Eakth is the battle-field of heaven and hell. 



Not rite or ritual, but Christ alone. 



God give us grace to live the truth we know. 
He is the conqueror who conquers self. 
Satan has zealous servants, why not Christ ? 
The spiritual man alone reads men. 



Let me please Christ, whomever I displease. 
The worst, though we deserve it, seldom comes. 
QoLD often makes more worthless, worthless men. 
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The Christiaii's is the only regal life. 



How often God averts the ills we dread ! 



Life teems with death, how much more death with life ! 



Only God knows the wickedness of man. 



To know our sins forgiven, that, that is rest. 
Living we die, how much more dying live ! 



That which is doubtful is too often wrong. 



Mebe sermon-hearing is not Christian life. 



How men forget, in health, their sick-bed vows ! 
The holy are God's aristocracy. 
Thy will, my Father, not my will, be done. 
Bodies are often coffined in dead souls. 



Tell less thy cares to man, and more to God. 
Wealth is, too oft, a hindrance to the soul. 



Otje times of trouble should be times of prayer. 



Should I not live for Him who died for me ? 



What hard unfilial thoughts men have of God ! 
He who walks Christward, he shall walk in light. 
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Time is a nugget of more worth than gold. 

Oh for a higher and diviner life ! 

'Tis hard to leam, but harder to unlearn. 



i 



He who finds rest in Christ hath rest iudeed. 



Of all taskmasters, Satan is the worst. 



'Tis God, not the physician, works the cure. 
All soul-truth known, but lived not, hardens us. 



He only who knows Christ can know himself. 
'Tis unrepented sin that ruins men. 



Chkist at the helm, life's voyage will be safe. 



Theee is no greatness without earnestness. 



Life's aim should be high ends by noble means. 
God does not only well for us, but best. 



Like a gay passing pageant, so life fades. 
Antwheee, Saviour, so thou be with me. 



Steeb heavenward, and leave all results to God. 



Death is a mercy to a Christian man. 

The work of Christ can have no supplement. 
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'Tis sin that makes so bitter, thoughts of death. 



Take Christ not only for thy priest, but king. 



FniENDS may be far, but God is always near. 
How priestism has cursed the church of Christ ! 
Peateb is no hindrance, but a help, to work. 
Cbave not to rule, but be content to serve. 



That man does scarcely live who fears to die. 



Make Christ the pivot of thy daily thoughts. 
We live to purpose when we live to God. 



Sit humbly at Christ's feet, and learn of Him. 



The best this world can give is little worth. 



Without God's grace, how poor a thing is man ! 
Oh 'tis a dreadful thing to fight with God. 
Want is a pauper, much more Discontent. 



Though the world seem to drift, God grasps the helm. 



In vain we seek salvation out of Christ. 



Eeab God, that thou mayst have no other fear. 
How much the world owes to its praying men ! 



t2 LETBS LINKS 

Let yrhBt God diooHeB for thee be thy choice. 
"With the Lav's Gospel, take the GoBpel's Law. 
Be on God's side, and He will be on yours. 
Ceittke thy cares on thy undying soul. 
If we love Jesus, we should serve Him too. 
God loTCB the sinner, though He hates his sin. 
■ Bull struck lieavenward, trusting in God's grace. 
How little caxe men take of their great souls ! 
The very look of some men is a psalm. 
Thbrs is no limitation to God's lore. 
Moke even than our prayers. Lord, hear onr needs. 
Bbttek not know the truth we will not lire. 
Be emulous of doing work for Chiist. 
Pbaxeb ia to Christiaiis a necessity. 
It is the truth we live, enlightens ns. 
Thihk more of service, brother, lees of ease. 
Live, less for time than for eternity. 
What God wills for me should be my will too. 
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Let worldlings fear; bat Christians, hope and trust. 
EcoNOinsE, that thou mayst have to give. 



How soon tomorrows become yesterdays ! 
Otje very pleasures should be lever ones. 



He who would bless, must live above, the world. 



Think far more of Christ's honour than thine own. 



Chbist, and his people, are the only priests. 
Give to thy God as He doth give to thee. 
The road the selfist walks leads straight to hell. 
It is not men's surroundings makes them great. 
The miser's heap is hateful to the Lord. 



Be good and do good, so shalt thou get good. 



The worldly man is a wise fool at best. 



Not only bless, but make us blessings. Lord. 
Help thy poor brother, so shall God help thee. 
Give as thou gett'st : all nature gets to give. . 



How sweet is Christ's dear name to Christian men ! 



The selfist is his own circumference. 



\ 



\\ 
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Men listen oft to truths they will not live. 
Death should not terrify a Christian man. 



Think of thyself as nothing, Christ as all. 
Still let thy work be prayer, thy prayer be work. 
The first step hearenward is a downward one. 
Heaten has but one door, and that door is Christ. 



Deyote to Sabbath duties Sabbath hours. 



Love those that love thee, aye, that love thee not. 
Cheist is the light of light, the life of life. 



To love, is the best way to be beloved. 

How empty must the proud man be of Christ ! 

Oh to live higher and intenser lives ! 



My needy soul, draw larger cheques on God. 
Let thy gains, brother, blossom into gifts. 
Love and serve all men, ev'n thine enemies. 



The proud man neither knows himself nor God. 



God and myself should be best company. 

It is Christ knowledge keeps us best from pride. 
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How few are beautified with holiness ! 



OuB days are steps that lead to heaven or heU. 
Think long and often on the love of Christ. 



Be rich in thine own self, and envy none. 
Let ev*n thy look and manner be a psalm. 
The soul is starved that does not live on Christ. 



What wondrous sons are bom of Work and Prayer ! 
Many call Jesus Lord^ who serve Him not. 



It is soul-wealth that we should covet most. 



Let thy first thoughts, and latest, be of Christ. 
God keeps the cupboard for all living things. 
Let God be the care-taker of thy cares. . 
Oh how unlike the miser is, to God ! 



What is worth doing, do at once, and well. 



Let my wealth be — ^high thoughts, content, and hope. 

See to thy steps, thy next steps specially. 

All real beauty springs up from within. 

Ip few are kings, most may be regal men. 

D 2 



Let increased gifts keep pace with increased gains. 
The indolent can scarce be said to live. 



How slow God's clock seems to impatient man ! 
He who has special wealth needs special grace. 
How many love to get, but hate to give ! 
Let us strive daily to be more like Christ. 
All good from God, all sin from Satan, springs. 
Chbist is the test of good and evil men. 



He is no Christian who is unlike Christ. 



Have faith, and patience too, and wait God's time. 
Sot is the cause of all our suffering here. 
Chbist is our altar, sacrifice, and priest. 
Let Jesus have me, yea, have all of me. 
OiTLT while God doth keep us, are we safe. 
Help is a nobler thing than sympathy. 
Love earthly work as well as heavenly rest. 
A Chbistless death-bed is earth's saddest scene. 



What space is there between a bad man*s grave and hell? 
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Be Christ's free servant, and not Mammon's slave. 



Keep me from wliat would keep me, Lord, from Thee. 



Much that man loves is hateful unto God. 



What an unfailing friend is Christ to me I 
He is the greatest who serves God the best. 
How wealth intensifies man's selfishness ! 



The greatest sinner should come first to Christ. 
He is a fool who boasts of his good heart. 



What a poor wretched world this is to love ! 
Christ has gained more for man than Adam lost. 
Look Christward, heavenward, whatsoe'er betide. 



To have Christ with us is best company. 

This dim world will be dark till Christ returns. 



Gain, Honour, Pleasure, are man's modem gods. 



Chbist will destroy thee, sinner, or thy sin. 
Beware thou trifle not with life or death. 



Bewabs of small temptations, little sins. 



The poorest who hath Christ, is rich indeed. 
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MisTAXB not fear of hell for fear of Gkxl. 



Otte chiefest sorrow — ^let it be for sin. 



Mah^'s wants are many ; but his needs, how few ! 
The dead are more alive than they who live. 



Sate ns from sin, Lord, and the love of sin. 



Peateb draws Godless to us than us to God. 



The soul of man hath an unending growth. 
Time is the stuff wise men coin into deeds. 



Give now, not merely when thou com'st to die. 
'Tis less what I believe than what I am. 



Beavely contend with all things false and wrong. 
Then only live we, when we live to God. 
'Tis a bad sign if we are loth to die. 
'No blessing rests on misers, or their gold. 
We need grace daily, like our daily bread. 
Maitt are babes, but few are men, in Christ. 



Children not only hear, but read, us too. 
Look for the answer when thou pray'st to God. 
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HJLYE always some good Christ-like work in hand. 
Let me please God, whome'er I may displease. 
If thou wouldst live to pleasure, live to God. 



Oh to have more of sympathy with Christ ! 
Visit the sick, the poor, the fatherless. 



What so insipid as an aimless life ? 

God chiefly honours them who honour Him. 

Satak and Christ are struggling for thy soul. 

Lord Jesus, I am not my own, but Thine. 

Caee not for grandeur, but be great thyself. 

How often earthly loss is heavenly gain ! 

As a man uses money, so is he. 

Life's cares fall heaviest upon selfish men. 



He does not well, who gives not Qod his best. 



The soul is dark and sunless without Christ. 



Oh for more Christhood in our daily life ! 



The fear of God should be our only fear. 
Be generous : Gt>d never shuts his hand. 
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OuE great life duty is to come to Christ, 
Men's prayers are often terribly untrue. 
With thoughts of Christ begin and end the day. 
Most have God's capital of health and strength. 
Have deepest reverence for sacred things. 
With thee, dear Saviour, anywhere is heaven. 
How often money minifies the man! 



Is Christ thy Master ? Serve Him first and best. 
Inceease the faith of those who know thee, Lord. 



What abject drudgery Satan's service is ! 
Body and soul, devote thyself to Christ. 
Live as thou wouldst, if 'twere thy dying day. 
We only know in part the good we do. 
Satan has zealous servants, why not Christ ? 
WoEK for God, with -God, and thou shalt succeed. 



Above all knowledge, know thyself and Christ. 



How seldom earthly wealth is heavenly gain ! 
Seevant of Christ, rejoice \ thy Master comes. 
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What service, Saviour, shall I render Thee ? 
Thy special work for Christ, both know and do. 
Be thou Christ's helper, not Christ's hinderer. 
How very hard it is to live our prayers ! 
Choose always rather suffering than sin. 
Tboubles are levers to a Christian man. 



Chbistians should be, not money-chests, but men. 
He hath most light who nearest draws to Christ. 



The present, praise not ; nor the absent, blame. 
Live always in thy hopes, not in thy fears. 
LoBD, be my portion nothing less than Thee. 
Muse often on the wondrous love of Christ. 



How men will lie, both to themselves and God ! 
Why are our hymns not lived, as well as sung ? 
Oh that our lives were level with our prayers ! 



God is the sender of all good we have. 



Most men fear poverty ; but wealth, how few ! 
Let nothing, Lord, divide my heart with Thee. 
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Content is the best banquet, after all. 



Alone, man has no strength to conquer sin. 



Spaile not thyself, but daily work for God. 
That is a palace, where Contentment dwells. 
Death is, to Christians, but the porch of life. 
Have faith in Christ, and His atoning blood. 
Of all bad pilots, Pleasure is the worst. 



Heaten is truth loved and lived ; hell, truth despised. 
At all times, and in all things, cleave to Christ. 



Submit thy reason humbly to God's truth. 

« 

The love of Christ shall my chief motive be. 



Even in health, we hourly fight with death. 
Give God thy gifts, but give Him first thyself. 
To merely kneel and speak is not to pray. 
Life's noblest business is to live for God. 



They only are the wise who learn of Christ, 



Let Duty, never Pleasure, helm thy course. 
Men are self-tempted oftener than they think. 
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It is the disobedient who hate Christ. 



God honours all the cheques faith draws on Him. 
SoTTB Discontent keeps an unending fast. 
How slightingly men treat Christ's precious blood I 
Chuist — ^what is He to thee, or thou to Him ? 



Oh if man but loved God as God loves man ! 



We serve the Devil if we serve not Christ. 



Gbeatness is not in what we have, but are. 



Witness for Christ wherever thou mayst be. 
Satan rules no man but with his consent. 



He who looks Christward scarce can miss of heaven. 



How weak we are ourselves, how strong in Christ ! 



A stingy Christian sadly stains the name. 
'Tis the soul's Christward look that gives it peace. 
Too many moral lives are Christless ones. 
Chbist, with his fulness, fill our empty souls. 
Get nearer Christ, my soul, get nearer Christ. 



How contrary man's will is to God's law! 
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"What should the Christless know of joy and peace ? 
Many call Jesus Lord, who serve him not. 



How Satan strives to keep the soul from Christ ! 
Intensify in me, Lord, all things good. 



Oh to be babes in sin, and men in Christ ! 



He scarcely lives who has not learned to pray. 
Life, with the earnest, is not days, but deeds. 
Let all my will, Lord, be conformed to Thine. 
How much we know we scarce have learned to live ! 



It is our Christhood constitutes true life. 



Man can learn little without reverence. 



Teim often thy prone life by thy belief. 

While thou liv'st, pray ; and as thou prayest, live. 



How great is man's ingratitude to God ! 
LrvLNG to Christ, this, this alone is life. 



Thebe is no luxury like doing good. 

Peay trustfully, or scarce thou pray'st at all. 

Thebe is no anchorage for the soul but Christ. 
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They who would lead new lives must have new hearts. 



How Satan dreads lest we should come to Christ ! 



'Tis Christhood makes the stature of the man. 



Tis sad when Mends of ours are foes of Christ. 



The Christian life should be a festive one. 



AxL things are possibilities to faith. 



The godly man, ev'n now, is half in heaven. 



'Tis oft by their mistakes that men grow wise. 
Self must have pounds, though God get only pence. 
If I love Christ, my life should be like His. 



Of all soul-robbers, few are worse than Care. 



It is the humble God delights to raise. 



ToMOREow is the reaping of to-day. 
How few have earnest sympathy with Christ ! 
Thank God for mercies, and for judgments too. 
Coeeect sometimes, but oftener direct. 



It is self-emptied men God loves to use. 



Man's real life consisteth not in gold. 
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How many say, who never pray, their prayers ! 

No little of our daily care is sin. 

In all thy losses, see thou lose not Christ. 

How oft the prospering forget to pray ! 

He who would live to Christ, must die to self. 



A Cheistian life is no mean argument. 
Few walk with God, though many talk of Him. 
Let us be helps, not hinderers, to Christ, 
Oft special sorrows spring from special sins. 
The Christian should be luminous with Christ. 



Sin is, of all man's maladies, the worst. 

How oft men's prayers protest against their lives ! 

Fob some, the clock of duty never strikes. 
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OUR ENGLISH MONTHS : 

A POEM ON THE SEASONS IN ENGLAND. 

'"Our English Months' descrihes the various aspects of the year fh>m 
January to December. . . . The book is rich in facts of natural history; 
and the author's descriptive power is happily not of that generalizing kind 
which tells everything about a scene except what is special to it. On the con- 
trary, many of his touches at once identify the objects to which they refer. 
Pleasure and instruction go hand in hand in this really meritorious book." — 
Athenceutn. 

" We know of no volume of descriptive poetry surpassing our ' English 
Months' in truthfulness of picturing, felicity of expression, and healthiness of 
moral tone." — Watchmen of Bphraim, 

" Mr. Partridge has long since won his laurels as a poet, and is well known to 
many of our readers by his ' Upward and Onward,' ' Voices from the Garden,' 
and other works. . . . We have to congratulate him, and all who sympa- 
thize with him, on the manner in which he haii accomplished his task. Lovingly, 
reverently, and intelligently, does he approach the works of the Great King ; and 
while he scans their outward forms, and pourtrays their beauties and their uses, 
seeks to penetrate beneath the surface, and to hold converse with those spirit- 
stirring truths that underlie them all. The pictures of rural life, and the 
descriptions of the haunts and habits of bird, and fish, and insect, are drawn by 
one who has evidently carried with him an observant eye, a well-stored mind, 
and a chastened imagination. . . . We warmly commend the volume to our 
readers." — BelVa Weekly Messenger, 

" The quiet reading world — those who love a good book for hours of leisure in 
the snug parlour, or at the cozy fireside, or the sunny bank, or by the babbling 
brook, in the open field or the tangled coppice shades — will thank Mr. Partridge 
for this beautiful book ; the fruit of keen and healthy observation, and the re- 
pository of much exact knowledge both of man and nature."— Zoca/ Preachers' 
Magazine. 

** The work before us is delightfully adapted to promote the culture recom- 
mended in the preface. Each month of the year is presented with almost 
photographic fulness of detail in its botanical, ornithological, entomological and 
poetical aspects. . . . The work displays throughout not only much power 
of patient observation and careful record, but (rarer gift still) considerable 
ability in inventing phrases, and real felicity in the application of epithet." 
— Meliora. 

<* The volume is one which we quite expect will become a great favourite with 
such readers as have a taste for the beauties of nature. . . . The author's 
reflections show him well accustomed to *look through nature up to nature's 
God ' ; and few, we imagine, can rise unbenefitted from the perusaL"— .Brtf <«A 
Friend. 

'* It is seldom we find an eminent publisher an eminent author, least of all an 
eminent poet. We are not using the language of hyperbole, however, when we 
say that the publisher of No. 9, Paternoster Row, is both. Already favourably 
known in the world of letters by his ' Upward and Onward,' ' Voices from the 
Garden,' and ' An Idea of a Christian,' his present volume is sure to gain for him 
a fresh laurel, and increase a reputation well and honourablv earned. Among 
the gems of the volume, we may indicate ' To the Snowdrop,' * To the Spring,' 
'The Mulberry Tree,' and the exquisite. poem on page 256, entitled 'Not to 
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Myself alone.' These four pieces^ apart Arom anything else in the volume, 
would stamp Mr. Partridge a true poet, viho has the genius as well as the jingle. 
We like the fine Christian spirit, too, by which the entire book (and it is no small 
one, consisting of 300 pages) is pervaded, and this is not the least of its many 
excellencies. . . . We give it our warmest commendation." — Peterhead 
Sentinel. 

" The aim of the writer has been to describe out-of-doors life and scenes in 
England, under all the different aspects produced by the twelve successive 
months in the year, and to this end he has brought an amount of practical 
knowledge and genuine love for his subject that cannot fail to achieve success. 
. . . In conclusion, we cannot but wish a large measure of popularity for a 
book BO well calculated to assist the moral and mental Improvement of ^hat we 
trust will prove a very wide circle of readers." — The Dial. 
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'* We have read nothing for a long time in the way of poetry which has given 
us so much stimulus and pleasure."— £rt7t'</( Messenger. 

" A book of fine sentiments and fine poetry — a book that we have read with 
delight, and commend to our readers with confidence." — Christian Weekly News. 

"A book to be read and pondered along with the Bible, and one that will 
bring happiness to the sincere reader, and honour to the writer." — Local 
Preachers' Magazine. 

" A book full of solid, sterling thought. A book which deserves, and will 
repay, the most attentive perusal." — Christian Lady's Magazine. 

*' Full of passages of wisdom." — Sunday at Home. 
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AJ<f IDEA OF A. OHRISTIA.]Sr. 

"A book full of gems of thought and expression. Mr. Partridge has caught 
the true idea of a Christian, and very beautifully has he wrought it out."" — 
Christian Spectator. 
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VOICES FROM THE aA.RI3EN; 

OR, THE CHRISTIAN LANGUAGE OF FLOWERS. 

"We have read these poems with inexpressible delight. We never read a 
poetical work, of the same size, richer in sentiment, more fraught with solid 
thinking, or better adapted to convey sound instruction to the heart." — Metho- 
dist New Connexion Magazine. 

•'Beautiful exceedingly. Nothing in the shape of verse has, for many a day, 
fallen so sweetly on our ear, or so delighted our fancy, as • The Voices from 
the Garden.'" — United JPresbyterian Magazine. 
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